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The fire was crackling in the iron stove, behind the thick, thermal-proof glass. Another reminder of how much 


such a minor luxury would cost them per month, eventually. But it was worth it! 


On the floor in front of the stove laid neatly arrayed the cushions of the couch, Alexi's black sheet, and some 
fluffy pillows stuffed with feathers, soft to the touch - the way Alexi liked his pillow to feel on his naked bum. 
Over this makeshift mattress, a plush throw completed their cozy nest, perfectly aligned with the edge of the 
cushions, so that not a single corner extended beyond it. Alexi had left a bottle of expensive, red, French wine 


- a Cabernet Sauvignon - with two glass goblets on the coffee table, carefully behind the line. 


Taking a closer look at the whole arrangement, Janne noticed that nothing exceeded the Ine. He smiled smugly 
at his frivolous guitarist's determination to be precise. It was cute. He had been so furious when the line was 
drawn on the floor, basically by sticking long pieces of red duct tape, to define each one's zone of jurisdiction, 


that he struggled hard to contain his chaos within his designated territory. 


" What's so funny?" the petulant version of Alexi's voice echoed in a husky whisper, and Janne smiled some 


more. 


" You", he said and kissed the rosy lips that were swollen with desire and expectation. 


There was no time for small talk Janne sealed Alexi's mouth with his own and sneaked his right hand between 
the blonde's naked, wiry thighs, disarming him completely. He liked him this way; shy, submissive, and obedient. 
He was holding within his grip Alexi's joystick, manipulating him dexterously so that the guitarist turned into 


the hottest, most seductive, writhing spectacle he had ever seen 


How gorgeous Alexi looked, surrendered in his hands! The warm light from the flames enhanced him with a 
healthier tone on his pale skin. Janne broke their kiss, with the lips still loose, drooling over his face, just to 
watch him moaning at his manual ministrations. He lifted his left hand up to Alexi's half-open lips and pushed 
his thumb into the eager mouth, squeezing the cheeks hard with the rest of his fingers. Moist softness 
clenched around him, and he breathed in, excited. So much perfection in front of him - he yearned to devour 


it, elminate it! 


He felt his cock pulse and twitch, but he didn’t yield to the gnawing urge to touch himself. No, he wanted to 
tease his lover more. It filled him with satisfaction to have some power over him, it gave him extra pleasure. 
He slid lower against Alexi's aroused body and brought his mouth within a range of a few centimeters from 


Alexi's leaking cock. He paused maliciously. 


" Janne, please..." 


Alexi was irresistible when he was begging. 


Janne grinned at him and put the blonde's shaft into his mouth. A long heartfelt moan followed up. He swirled 


his tongue around every vein and fold, sucking deeply with contentment. 


Shit... fuck! Janne.." Alexi's narrow hips were rocking in front of Janne's face, to help his erection slither 


deeper into the keyboardist's throat. 


Janne took the opportunity to breach Alexis vulnerable buttocks with his fingers. The more Alexi moved his 
groin along with his suctions, the fiercer he ploughed him, stretching him, preparing him for his moment of 


glamour, reaching tentatively for that tender, little spot inside... 


" Got any lube..2" Janne stopped momentarily to ask Alexi and the latter obeyed as if on autopilot, grabbing a 
plastic container from the mess of scattered items around him. 


Janne resumed his oral task, impressed by Alexi's coordinated navigation through his chaos, and sleeked both 
of them with the cool jell. His long fingers slid easily into the slack body beneath him and it was his turn to 
navigate blindly towards the desired spot.. Press the knob.. Launch the rocket! 


" Oh... Jesus fucking Christ.. Janne! l'm cumming.. Oh.. Oh.. Mmm... fuck." Alexi's voice broke into rapturous 
squeaks, as he came hard into Janne's mouth. 


Janne swallowed the bitter-savory whip with no hesitation It was the least glorified part of the whole 
procedure, but he secretly enjoyed it. It was part of the devouring, made him harder. 


Not wasting any precious time Janne pulled Alexi by the legs, lodging his knees over each shoulder. He had an 
unobstructed view of Alexi's ‘blooming’ butthole this way. He slapped the slim buttcheeks gleefully and then 
stacked a pillow under Alexi's pelvis that lifted him to a more accessible position The delicate seam of his 
scrotum gleamed against the warm illumination. Janne tracked down its path with his index to his anticipated 
target. Holding one of Alexi's thighs firmly against his torso, he pushed his erect shaft into the loosened hole. 


The strangling sensation of Alexi's lower muscles drove Janne crazy with lust to increase his thrusting pace. 


"Fuck, Allu.. You're so fucking good." 


It wouldn't take him long before he drove his orgasm deep inside his submitted lover's body, his groans loud 
and explicit, for the new neighbors to hear and be prepared for what was to come (cum). In all honesty, he 


didn't give a damn at moments like that! 


He collapsed between Alexi's open legs, his head resting on the bony, slick torso. He relished the skin contact, 
even if he was well aware that his weight was squishing the smaller man beneath him. But he could hear his 


heart thrum deliriously this way, under his ear. 


With the corner of his eye, Janne inspected the other half of the living room - his side - as it was separated 
by the lne: neat and tidy, everything in place and in order. How empty it seemed. And how crammed Alexi's wild 


side was! Full of love and crazy paraphernalia. 


" Dude, that was... Awesorve.." Alexi exclaimed and stretched his arms exuberantly, bumping the bottle of red 
wine from the small table on the floor - spilling the contents all over their carpet. "Oh, shit!" He was genuinely 


scared as Janne glared ominously at him. 


" Stupid, stupid, obnoxious ..creature.. Look at what you've done!" 


"Im sorry, | really am.." Alexi squirmed out of Janne's crushing weight and darted into the kitchen to bring 


something to soak the stain. "Do we have any kitchen roll?" he dared to ask his boyfriend and already 


regretted it - Oh-oh, wrong question! 


" You see, Allu, that's why we need to have rules in this house. Otherwise, we get lost in the chaos... You 
might ..worship chaos, but | don't..." 


" OK, but do we have any kitchen roll, before the wine stains permanently our carpet?" 


" Why don't you dig among your things and see if you find-" 


" —Janne!" 


" Bottom left drawer, on my side. And put it back in place, you hear me?" 


" Why don't you come over and do it yourself, huh?" Alexi asked him annoyed and Janne sniggered. 


" Because we did it on your side. Your responsibility, baby!" Janne said triumphantly and flopped on his back, 


sprawling relaxed on the cozy love-nest, relishing the warmth from the burning stove on his exposed skin 


" For fuck's sake, dude.. Not even my mom is so strict about order.." Alexi hollered from the kitchen. Janne 
heard the drawers open and close along with some familiar Alexi-grumbling and some suspicious sneaking 


sounds. Naughty boy. 


" Oh, and by the way, just to remind you that smoking is prohibited within our house and the common spaces! 
If | catch you smoking under the kitchen hood, you're fucked!" 


"Is this a threat - or a promise?" Alexi teased him and lit the cigarette provocatively, turning on the 


apparatus. 


" Now you'll see!" 


Janne jolted to his feet. Alexi had managed to piss him off - but sex was so much hotter, afterwards, even if 


they had to do it within.. specific zones - for the moment! 


„And to hell with the carpet! 


The end 
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